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THE BUMBLE BEE'S SECRET.
"It's ao strange, Kate, rou never heard be--

foro,
When a bumble beo lllei Into your door,

That someborti 's oom njr this way?
My triuiclniotlier always said that ttiere'd bo
Company suroly for d nnor or tea.

1'vo not cod it, too, In my day."
"Child, (rot tho broom and drive him right

out.
And then tho somoboily may turn about

And lenvo us alone this time.
I've churn mr mid baking and lots to do
A busy a dny us over I know

This minute tho dock's str.klng nlnot"
.A nnt Mnrthn went o!T to her pin of dough,
M h lo sweet Knt o caw tho bumble-bo- go

lt'ght Into the verr nest room
Turn's coming, I know, If tho bumble boo

.ors.
Feihnps ho II turn back, nobody knows,"

bo she went and put up the broom.

Down through tho lane, wh'oh was shady and
grron,

Tom on 1: s nulot bat sat noon time was scon
llo atnppo 1 Just to water "oM Whlto "

Pretty Ival'n peopod out. saw Undo John,
While tho old horse drank. Insist ng upon

Tom's staying and taking n bite.

While thn mon were "noon'ng" under the
treos

And pood Aunt Martha was turning her
chetso

Kmo and Tom wero having a chat
Cn thowh to roc b thowndow that grow,
netting somo xjcrets tnat nouociy Know,

'iho bumble beo iiulotly sat.
He'll nc er toll and neither will I,
There'll be wtdd ng ou'llboKr, br and by,

And right in that vury bi room
And Kat e's so gl.id thn bumblo boo flew
That dav In tho door, nnd I nm, a n't you?

How lucky she put up tho brooml
Susan T. I'eriv, in Oowi IIiuekctptnt)

SAPPHIC OR LA.UBAIC?

Tho Terrlblo Dllomma of a Lovo-Strlcko- n

Collegiate

Forty years ago I was younjr, handsome,
and in love w ith Laura. I was a good
Greek scholar, too, and between love and
Greek got myself one clay into a frightful
scrape. I nm getting vory old uow I do not
monn only in yoir3, bocause, whon a man Is
over sixty, that goes without saying, but
in fooling nlio. A few years ngo I could
not recall tbo episodn to which I am about
lo referwithout blushing up to my old
oar;. I havo sit down deliber-
ately to writo about it with a sardonic
smile. I nm so fur away now from that
handsome warm hearted youth
that I can laugh ovor his absurdities as
over thoie of a third person.

When I was nearly sixteen, and Laura
fourteen, wo weio separated for the first
timo; I went to boarding-schoo- l, nnd tho
abroad ; nor did wo meet for several years ;

ami wnnn wo aia, sue was more oeautilul
than ovor. Her very peculiar cliarmi, tho
egg-lik- e oval of hor face, tho delicate aqui-
line no.o. the arched lips, the long, dark-blu- e

eyes, tho level brow, the wild
rose leaf complexion, and tho nti.in-dn-

nut brown hair, waving in
large waves, not crimps, and with a
golden gloam on tho edge of each wave,
were all there, and all enhanced
hy the splendor of maiden bloom;
for she was thon nearly twenty
year.! old. She was a demuro, dis-
dainful maid, with a most distracting
habit of blushing an 1 looking shyly down,
and sho loM. no time in bringing mo to the
veigoof and keoping me there,
r.s it was absolutely impossible for. mo to
dhcover whether sho loally liked ma or
not. As mny easily be Imagined, such a
stato of mind made sad havoc with my

ui ii mis men in college, and just aboutto take my degree), and though I was the
leading Greek scholar of my year, andreally had nehteved in that lnn?uacra far
more than tho averago amount of progress,
tbero noro moments in which I seemed to
forget evory thing, and to have lost allmy powerjof acquiring as well as retain-
ing. No doubt many people saw that I was
making a fool of uiyhult, but tho tlrst per-
son to crII ruy attention to my ownnttoily
befogged condition was our Greek pro-
fessor, tho colvhr ilod Dr. Tolston. Ho was
not a Doctorof Divinity, but of Litoratuio.
Laws, Philosophy and evory thin,; olso
that is possible. Ho had an Oxford degree,
then a veiy uncommon thing in America,
.ud he had Amuricau and Gorman degrees
without end, nnd desorvod them all, n3 ho
was a piofound scholar and a mnn of realgenius and onthusiasm. Observing that I
woiked hard and really liked to study, he
had kindly taken groat interest in me had
oven allow od me to road Greek with him
over-hour- and bad boen so pleased withmy advancement that he had declared me
tit for a Greek professorship, and as n mark
of approbation gave mo (what I must ad-
mit 1 could well havo dispensed with) agreat deal of extra work to do. Most of
tho students were afraid of Dr. Tolston,
and it must bo admitted that bis pitionco
with laggards was of tho shortest Ho had
dovised a way of ananging his rocltations
which did away with any possibility of
cubs or ponies and separated each victim
from his fellows in such a manner as topreclude all friendly assistance, ondto compel attention. It was in thiswjso Dr. Tolston was seated on a dais at
ono end of tho room, tho class at some dis- -
tanco ana oeiow mm. iSacu student was
callod up separately, nnd was obliged to
leave his place, to ascend the dais, and to
stand there at about a yard from the ma-tei- 's

desk, and with bis back to his com-
panions. In this position, and exposed to
tho full Are of the professorial eye, ho was
expected to translate from tbo professoi's
own book. It will bo easily seen that afellow might know bis lesson, or might
not, but could not possibly hoodwink his
instructor. Up to the period of which Iwrite I had never had any trouble with my
Greek. I was so very much more advanced
than the rot of the class that the regular
recitations wore mere child's play to me,
and in the mattor of Greek verses I knowmysolf to bo without a peer. Yet it was
precisely heie that I first stumbled. The
subject treated in Greek verse that morn-
ing was the retreat from Moscow. A good
many of the class did not even attempt it,
and those who did did not succeed very
brilliantly. My turn came last, and Iwalked up oud handed in ray paper, which
the piofexsor began to rood.

"I think, Mr. Raymond, that these verses
can baldly bo yours," ho i,aid, suddenly,
in a tone of ominous blandness, after read-
ing n fow lines aloud.

"O yes, Rir, they are," I said, quite un-
suspectingly.

"1 thiuk not, Mr. Haymond; I really
think not"

"But they are, sir," I returned. "I am
quite suie of it."

"You are quite sure!" said the professor, as
with increasing blundnoss

"Ye,., sir, quite," I answered wondering
how toon I could get awuy. I had an ap-
pointment

to
with the llorist, to whom I washeavily in debt.

"Then how do yon explain the use of the
second aoiist in tho third lino. Mr. Itay-mou-

And here, further on, I find an Im-ji-

fcct equally out of place ; and here" at
this point he road slowly and with frightful
disthiotneks for several linos "hero, andbore, the Greek is wholly unintelligible,
fho accents aro wrong, some of them en-
tirely omitted. Do you understand tho in
force of the accont in Greek. Mr. Raymond!
Your work this morning, sir, has been

of a boy of twelve. Take backvour paper,' sir, and light your tire with itI shall expoct you to hand mo aropy, Mr. Roynolds has done
be3t

The leuu drew to its end Anally, but asI wus about to lea re the room, the professor
called me again.

"Are you ill, mydonr young-frien- P ho
Inquired with much interest

"Ho, sir," I answered, agonizing to get
BWBT.J .,

"something is vary wrong with you, my
doar boy very wrong. For several weeks
I have noticed that the One edge of yonr
.appreclatiyenes was blnnted, your feeling
for the fore ot the niceties of the Greek
'language gone, oad your verses
aro absolutely intolerable, contemptible.
If you so on la (bit way, yon will make a
iallare at Commencement What U tht
matter teilk youV

I looVed up Into the protestor's fooe. I
coal aot My "Lore Is the matter." bat I
eltW feroe of what he said, and the

junaawty far Baking a dteperate effort. I
mm was yarwoaiarly

anxious to make a fine figure before Laura.
Therefore I tried again, and with success.
I sat up all tho next night over my Greek
verses, and got tbem right; and In the
course of the next few days I had com-
pletely reinstated myself in the good
graces of the "faculty." Perhaps the factthat Laura began to smile upon mo, and
that I was a little easier in my mind, had
something to do with my improvement,
but at an v rate I did well.

Some six weeks before Commencement
Laura and I were really engaged. There
was no reason that we should not hare
been formally engaged, had wo wished, as
there was not the slightest objection to our
marriage on the part of our respective
parents, but it suited us to keep np a kind
of mystery, and probably for tho same rea-
son we wrote to each other every day.
Reams of pacer melted away In this corre-
spondence, and what wo could have had to
say I can not imagine, particularly as we
met dally. Laura was staying with an
ount of ralno, with whom I dined overy
evening, and on those occasions held long
conversations. The amount of timo wo
wasted ovor each other seoms to me now
quite inconceivable, and I can truly say
that for a month preceding Commencement
I never slept at all. Between lovo-- iking,
the preparation for examination, tho re-
heat sal of my speech, tho dally interviews
with the florist, and mv transfatlnnfl from
Sappho, I had not time to close an eye.
The llorist gave mo n great deal of trouble.
Scvoral of tho other fellows were in love
with Laura, aud wore iu tho habit of send-
ing hor flowers every day, and that brute
of a florist mado use of my determination
to surpass tholr offerings in tho most un-
blushing minnor.

"Malmaison roses, Mr. Raymond! Well,
I don't know about a whole baskottul. Mr.
Koynolds ho was in and he wants
'oni to, and nansies ain't lest exactly in
season, and heliotrope's awful dear if you
want it with long stems. And Mr. Smith
he wants somo flowers too, and"This sort of thing repoatod daily is apt to
make a man reckless of expeuso, and in an
incredibly short timo I had run up a bill
of four hundred dollars, which I had no
lmmodlato means of payiug. and about
which I was being perpetually dunned.

Then the translations from Sappho, to
which I havo alludod, drove ma nearly
mud. It seems a sublime impertinence for
a. youtn ot twetity-tw- o oven to attempt to
translate Sappho, and it was an absurd
piece of presumption on my part, but 1
was of rather a presumptuous disposition
In my youth, and then, I was in lovo.
However, enough of my translation. Such
as it was, I worked at it with enthusiasm,
having, in addition to any poetic llro I felt,
a sort of conviction that in tianslating
Sappho I was in a way expressing myself
to Laura.

About throo days before Commencement
I had all ray work prepared. My Sapphic,
I will call it, for I blush to siy upon which
of tho divine fragments I hid tried my un--

(uactised baud w.ts copied in ray best
the very finest cream-lai-

paper tho paper which I reserved especi-
ally for my lovo-letter- My speech was
committed to memory und rehearsed, ray
examinations duly prepared for. Very-wear-

and worn, with an aching head,
bat oxcept for the florist's bill with a
light lioart. I went out to spend the after-
noon with Laura. I found hor sitting in
the garden under a tree, dresiod in white,
her broad white chip hat hanging back on
her shoulders, and forming a charming
background for her beautiful head. In ac-
cordance with the fashion of tbo day, she
wore ber hair kuottod in a simple massive
coil at tho back of bor bead, and hanging
in ricn ringlets on eacu siao ot nor lovely
faco. I daro say that I was more than
usually silly that afternoon. I know that
sho was cruel, and after aggravating me
in various ways, told me that I was ' tire-
some."

"How can any one be tiresome who loves
you with his whole heart and souli" I
stupidly inquired.

"You think Mr. Reynolds stupid, don't
you I" was Laura's not very relevant reply.

"Of course ; ho is as stupid a donkey as
ever lived."

"But not to me at least according to
your theory. Ho loves me too with all his
heart and soul, so bo tells mo."

"And you listened to himl" I replied,
glowing with indignation.

"Yes, I listened; but as yet I have not re-
plied." answered Laura, with cool imim- -

aence, snasing uer curis oacK.
"How can you torture me sol" I exclaim-

ed, weakly.
"H.iw absurd you are, Guy I You usod

to be much nicer whon we were children."
(1 his, I mayobserve, was a favorite re-
proach.) "Why should I not listen, pray!
Mr. Reynolds, Mr. Smith, Captain Drayton,
Willie Powell thev have all told me that
they lovod mo, nnd they have all said that
it was torture it thev were not listened to.
What can 1 do!"

"Do as I tell you, darling," I said, seizing
hor pretty little hand and kissing it

"How tires What a perfect goose you
aro answered Laura, coldly, with-
drawing her hand, and admonishing mo to
keen my distance

"Did you like the moss-rosesi- " I Inquired,
humbly. 1 had sent to Now York, because
she had oppressed a fondues for them.

"I like I them vory much, thank you,"
replied jiiss iaura, wuu com nrmness

"Why are you so cold I asked,
desperately.

At this juncture my aunt's two maids
appeared, ono bearingamagniflcentbasket
of Japatiesa lilies (then a rare flower,) aud
the other four beautiful bouquets.

"With Misther Reynolds' compliments,"
said tho first, triumphantly.

"Misther Powell's compliments, and
Misther Smith's, and Captain Di ay ton's,
and Misther Lawrence's" chimed in tho
other, handing over the bouquets with, I
thought, a rather defiant glance at me.

"How lovely I Do look, Guy. You know
how I have longed for Japanese lillios,"
said Laura, rather reproachfully, I thought

"I tried to got them for you " 1 faltered.
Laura burst Into a lit ot la jghtcr. "0, if

you could know, Guy, how silly you are
when you put on that lackadaisical air I"

"Liacitaaaisicaii"
"Yes, lackadaisical; and ha ha! ha!"

(here she laughed convulsively) "did my
handkerchief cure your headache the other
dayi"

"Of course it did, darling," I answered,
tenderly, trying to take her hand; but she
repulsed me and continued:

handkerchief you took out of the
ivory box in the drawing-roo- i"

"Yes."
"Hal ha! ha! Odear! It it was Lewis

Lawrence's handkerchief. He tied it round
pussy's wounded paw tho other day, and
Aunt Isabel bad It washed and ironed, and
put it in that box."

Instead of laughing, I repeated, like the
spooney I was: "Don't torment me, dar-
ling."

"O, how unutterably tiresome you are!"
exclaimed Laura, crossly, waving me away
as It I were an unfortunate insoct.

"What do you meant" I exclaimed de-
spairingly.

"What I say. You do grovel so ! Hiked
you, Guy, because well, I do not know
why. But now you have no spirit of your
own, and I can not bear you."

"You wish mo to leave you!" I said,
with rising anger.

"I beg you not to derange yourself In nny
way on my account, Mr. Raymond," re-
plied the young lady, with much coldness,

she rose and walked to the other end of
the garden. Hardly knowing what I did, I
seized my hat and went away. Halfway

the college I met that odious Reynolds,
dressed in his best, and with the air of a
conqueror; and when I reacbodmy room I
found three notes lying on my table one
from the florist requesting me to "settle
his little account," one from Professor Tol
ston warning me to be ready for my exam-
ination, and a third from my father telling
me that be '.ad heard I was running up
very heavy bills, that he hoped the rumor
was an untraeone, and wished to warn me

tlms that he should absolutely refuse to
pay any bills beyond my regular allow
ance.

This was not cheering, and mechanically
unfolded the florist's bill, and looked

over such items as the following: "Basket
roses, twenty dollars; ouncn violets, fifty
dollars," etc, etc After this I went and
turned out my drawers iu the vague bopo
ot finding some money. Then I sat dowd
and read over Laura's letters, and Anally
wound up the evening by writing to her.
and imploring her to forgive me If I bad
otTendbd her. Last of all I wrote to the 1
florist and begged him to wait "a few
days" o request, .which, as
from me to him, had been so often reiter-
ated as to be monotonous. I also I really
do not see even now how I could have been
so silly enclosed several poems (rejected
by the leading magazines), which I assured
him were worth a great deal ot money,
and which, until I could publish them, I
offered to deposit with him for security.

It was long past midnight when I finished
tills precious correspondence, and when at
last I laid my aching head upon say pillow,
aad was fast falling asleep, I suddenly re-
membered that 1 had not sealed up my
translation my precious "gaphio," aad

crawling from my bed. I pnt It up by the
light ot the moon, then struck a light and
directed It 1 was obliged to be up early
the next day, was busy with examinations
all the morning, and was only able to send
my letters late In the afternoon. I de-
livered Alexander Dugald's (the florist's)
myself, and he thrust it gruffly into hli
pocket with one hand, while he handed me
my bouquet of moss-rose- s with the other.
Of the effect ot my eloquence upon !.;;
I could not judge ns she was ill in bed with
headache that evening, and did not appear
at all, and Immediately after dinner I had
a poem to deliver bsfore tho Upsilon So-
ciety, and could not linger to make

for my love. Tho next day passod
brilliantly enough; I won the high-

est honors in everything; but still 1 was
not happy, but the reverse. My little dar-
ling did not writo, and a sense ot impend-
ing evil hung ovor me a foretaste probably
of the terrific downfa 1 my prlda was des-
tined to have. Destiny, when onco she
has made up her mind to knock a fellow
down, mikes short work of him, and whon
I returned late I hat night from a graduates'
dinner, I found the following agreeable
packags of letters awaiting me:
Mr. Guv Raymond.'

Sir: I'll bo much obleogod bytholmeollt
settlement or race bill. Tho other young
gontlomonses Isn't so lalrgo, aud has been
pa'd to tho ha'penny. Thorn poor trashes of
lcttlicrs Is not worth to mo tho bits of pap-- r

lllnv'rn vp tlnn nn Tf !, nnt Mftnl nrthn
Zflth it'io day after Commencement), I'll go
to law as sure as ince name is

Alexandra Dcoald.
Tns IfoMKSTEAD, June 31, 1811.

Mr Dtun Our: Had any one told me thatyou would havo boen guilty of an actot
suoh extremo gauchor o. nnd (must add vul-
garity, I would havo refused to hel evo It
Alasl tbauvdenoo of my own eyes cannot
bo denied The first was bad enough wor-
thy, to tell tho truth, of somo horr.d llttlo
.low or counter-jumper- : but the last, wh ch
only aouldontnlly, but most fortunately camo
to nf knowledge, Is too droadful! Your
father who has Just nrrlvod Is furious!
Ho declaros that you aro no gentleman M
hone Is that Laura will not timl It nut, but
she Is already much agitated. Sho had
written to bid you farewell, but, as I havoalready told sou, she Is In a stato of such ex-
cite nent that I feir her Ins sting upon a
sight of tho conlonts of tho falal packet!
lour father's Spartan firmness you know:
he.woulJ not he likely to refuse her this in- -

nlllirance. If tnillllAnnA tt nnn hn nnltnrl fluu, uuw uuuiu you ao nr
Your deeply mortified nunt

Louisa It aymo.vd Beaumont.
P. S Laura Is In rr ghtful hysterics. Ifear that your fathor has already told her.

Tub Il0MtSTEn, JunoU), 1M5.
Sin: AH Is at an end botween us 1 oould

novorhavo behoved you capable of making
such a vulgar appeal to ray p ty. It has not
sortonod mo, but, on tho contrary, hasmerer much. For the sake of the
connection existing between our f.imlllos I
shall cout nuo to treat you with courtesy,
put I must bog you never again to speak of
love to Limit Bfahwovt

P.8. Allow mo to express my deep regret
at having innocently caused you suoh great
expense,

Tqi: Houesteap. .Tune Kt. 1815.
Sni: I am aware that Laura and your

aunt Lou'sa have already vrtton to you,
and I now do tbo same, to request you not
to expect me to notico you in anr way to-
morrow. Your mother arrives early in tho
morn'ng, and for ber sako I shall conoeal
tho truth from her until tho Cominoiuemont
exercises aro or -- , Mid In the projenoo ofstrungors will Immi va as usual With vour
proflelonoy in )m .rudics 1 am satisfied,
but I would havo oacuflced it all cosjeyou
behave like nn honest man and a gontloimn
Your conduct has been that of a coward, and
an Ignorant, low brod coward at that. Any
Ilron Iway pickpocket could have dovised ns
honest way of paying his bills as you havo
done; and not one of thorn, I do bel eve,
would so have treated tbo girl he professed
to lovo. I shall know bow to doal with you.

Our IUvmond.
With a heart loaning as it it would iumn

out of my bosom aud fly directly to lay
itself at the feet of my oHeuded goddess,
with tho blood ruhing through my veins
at lightning speed, with throbbing temples
un aching head and a cold 'perspiration
starting from every pore, I real this
astounding bundle of letters, and shivered
as I road. But I could not in the least
understand what it all meant, and with a
frantic idea of demanding an explanation
then and there, I threw open the door and
stepped out upon the staircase, just as a
neighboring clock struck three. I do not
know how I passed the time between then
and six o'clock. I have a vague idsa tot
having bathed, and having made an elabo-
rate toilette, and in that dandified ooudition
of having wandered nbout the college
grounds till morning. What I really know
lsianc i lounu rayseu in ironcoi my aunt's
gate that miming at six o'clock, just as
old Timothy, her negro coachman, issued
from it with a packuge in bis hand and an
expression of most awful solemnity on his
countenance.

"How is Miss Laura)" I said, confronting
him.

"Miss Laura and vour nunt and your pa
and all tho fambly's just the same, sir.
That is to say, they're feelln' awful bad
about something," replied Timothy, with
the melancholy of one who never failed to
improve a gloomy occasion. "Miss Laura's
tryin' to git a little sleep now, Mr. Guy,
and she sent you this; aud I was to tell you
there's no answer, Mr. Guy. Not now nor
nover."

With this Anal blow Timothy turned his
back npon me, slammed the gate and re-
treated to the stables, while I rushed back
to my room and tore open the letter.

TlIK IIOUFSTKAl). .limn V UK
Sin: I return your letters and your gifts

Whon I wrote you lesterdarl did not know
how deoDlv you had sinned airalnsL nm hi
you had endeavored to degrade and insultmo It breaks my heart to nn I that you are
so contemptible a being, so different fromwhat 1 thought. Von nover lovod me, andnow I know you for what you are For poor
Cousin Justlnla's sako Cousin Justlnla was
my mother) I shall appoar at Oorainenco-nien- t

to day, and in tho prasonce of others
will bohave to you as usual. Hut in reality
we aro henceforth strangers If you happen
to havo prosorvod any trills given by me, 1
beg you to return It to me at onee. Wo are
forever parted. Laura IIeiumovt.

I opened the package which accompanied
this note, and.found all my notes and gifts,
even to the small pink china box which Ibought for Laura with my first money
when we were agsi respeosively six and
seven, and a little blue enamel locket with
my hair, given her when we were twelve.
Heaven knows I had never for a moment
stopped loving bor most frantically, but at
the sight of these childish souvenirs a rush
ot tenderness filled my very soul, and
swamped the little manliness I had left I
found myself fumbling in ray pocket for
her letters, which I carried always about
me In a little silk roll, and my heart sank
completoly into my boots when I found
that they were uo longer there, I remem-
bered having wandered about in thecolioge
grounds that night and leaning down the
staircase, I rushed out to look for thorn.
But it was in vain that I rushed hatless
wildly hither and thither. I could find noth-
ing, and suddenly rose from my knees, iu
which position I had been groping under u
bench, to And myself face to face with Pro-
fessor Tolston, who, in company with tho
illustrious Professor Delta Gamma, of
Yorke, and the no less illustrious Dr.
Lambda, of Gall, had come out to breathe
the morning air.

"Good morning,-m-y door young friend,
good morning," said Dr. Tolston, cordially.
"atuaying uoiany. x suppose I Professor
Delta Gamma, Professor Lambda, allow
me to present to you the best Greek scholar
iu Mludton University." And as both
gentlemen cordially shook hands with me
he added: "Our young friend is the author
ot the translation "

"It is a daring thing to attempt to trans-
late Sappho " interrupted Professor Delta
Gamma, rather gloomily, 1 thought

"Many illustrious men have failed in
such an attempt." struck in Professor
Lambda, like a tragic chorus. Bat ho
added, mora gracious) v: "I am to read
your translation aloud, young gentleman,
ana a saau enueavor to ao it justice "

I bowod In silence, and to my infinite
relief the distinguished trio withdrew. Dr.
Tolston looking back to tell me that there
was an examination at half-pa- st eight and
that it was now noarly eight But never-
theless I hastened home and wrote to
Laura as follows:

Mr Pnr.cions DAltr.lNfl: I ober vour onm.
mands, and return ovory thlni belonging toyou eoept your letters, which I will send
later. I iloth's because I can not render rou
other than a blind obedenoe If you told
me to cut my heart, out, or to jump Into the
crater of Vesuvius, I should do it with equal
reaainess. uui no not cuimeniu me unae&ra.

have done nothing unworthy of vou. noth
ing to displease you, and now as ever 1 wor- -
en p you ana you agone. fever your aevoieaand wretched Our.

I left this note and package at my aunt's
gate as I rnsbed to my examination, and
when, two hours later, I emsrged from the
ordeal flushed but triumphant, I was met
by mv father, who with toy coldness hand-
ed it book to me. .

"Father," I exclaimed, eagerly, "what it
the matter 1" Bat my honored parent
looked at me with an unrelenting eye aad
I ejoined:

''Do you mean to trifle, sir!"
"No.''. I reiolned. "But what does It aM- .:.w

i sxoept nr running ao tae nu--l

V1

know that wat wrong-o- ut, except for Chat,'
what hare I done I It "

"We will talk of thli later, sir," Inter
rupted my father, sternly. "For a young
man to attempt to raise money on the let-
ters of his betrothed wife""Tho lettsrs of hie betrothed wife," I re-
peated. "Father, those poems were written
two years ago, while Laura was in Eu-
rope."

For the first time my father looked at me
as if I were not absolutely devoid ot every
good impulso, and for the first time he
deigned to speak in a tons not of assertion,
but of Inquiry,

"What does it alt meant" he asked, con-
fusedly.

"That is just it, father. Do find oat what
It all means. I swear to you, except for
the florist's bill, I hare done nothing that
you would disapprove of. And I will soil
the gold watch grandmother gave me and
tho horse you gave me to pay that"

"You shall havo an opportunity t'o clear
yourself, it you can do so, when the Com-
mencement exercises aro ovor," returned
my father, more kludly.

At this point we wereobllgod to separate,
1 to take my plaos with tue graduating
class and he to go upon the platform with
other dignitaries. The great hll Guy
Hall was filled to overflowing, but I saw
nothing but Liura, dressed in white and
sitting betwoen her own mother and nine,
in a perfect nest ot bouquets. Her beauti-
ful face was as cold and expressionless as
marble, and a desperate determination to
win her it I died for it nerved me to a
fictitious coolness which carried me tri-
umphantly through the duties of the
morning.

Briefly. I carried off all the highest
honors, and though after the degrees had
been conferred many people left the hall,
alargj portion of the audience still re.
maincd to hear the "Ode." I stood up in
my place in my gown and cap: Professor
Tolston rose in his, and exolained how a
certain sum had been boqueathed years
before for the bestowal ot a msdal upon
the student who, taking an extra Greek
com so, should produce tho best versified
translation of ons of the models ot an-
tiquity. Warming with tbo subject, he
went on to explain how the other students
had woariod and dropped out of the race
how his young friend had tolled most
nobly and made splendid progress how ho
had not examined the translation, because
there was literally nothing to compare it
with and how his highly nsteemsd friend
Prof ssor Lambda would now proceed to
read it

I saw the light gleaming across Laura's
disdainful profile; I saw my dear mother
uervously burying her face in her bouquet;
I saw a general movement, felt all eyos
bont upon me. Then Professor Lambin
pulled out his f, pol-
ished his settlsd them on his
nose, unfolded my manuscript cleared his
throat, and in a peculiarly musical voice,
and with so perfect an enunciation that
each syllablo fell distinctly upon the oar.
read: "My Own Adored and Worshiped
One "

There was a slight movement of snrnrise.
instantly suppressed. Dr. Tolston leanod
forward with an anxious look and I stood
firm in my place, though with a strangely
confused sensation in the head. The clear
tones proceeded with pitiless distinctness.

"Why ore you so oruel to your slave, my
precious, lovely darling, my life, my sonl,
my heart of hoarts, my own, own Laura?"

Hero the learned professor stopped con-
fusedly, and a titlwir, which had already
begun to make itself audible, deepened
into a roar of langhter, which rings In my
ears yet.

"I thiuk our young friend has male a
mistake," observed Professor Lambda.
glancing lower down the page.

"The --wrong manuscript" bsgan Dr. Tol- -
scon.

"Go on! go on I" shouted a hundred
voices; and then came another roar of
laughter, and a thunder of applause, while
I ssw Laura rise and leave the hall ac-
companied by my motner and aunt. Still
I stood motionless and unable to speak or
move. I was, in truth, very ill, though I
did not know it, and as in a dream I heard
Dr. Tolston say : "You inclosed a letter
instead of your translation," while I still
stood and stared like an idiot, and another
surging w.ivo of laughttr seemed to carry
away the little sense I had left I did hear,
though, that odious Protossor Delta Gamma
observe, with a chuckle: "Our young
friend has produced a specimen of Lauraic
meter," and I heard the subdued but
unctuous laughter of the dignitaries on
the platform. Then, in the midst of the
jeering and confusion, I left that accursed
hall. I tore down the street, fiercely ex
tracte J Alexander Dugald from among his
hot-bed- s and flower pots, and bore him to
my aunt's presence, and then and there I
demanded an explanation of the accusa-
tions against me. Tho wretched contre-
temps at the graduating hall paved the
way for it since, as the reader will divine.
I had simply made a series of mistakes,
putting my letter to Laura in the envelop
in which I supposed I had sent my trans-
lation, sending Laura's letters to tho florist
lusteuu ui nxy comounaeu poems, ana on,
horror! sending Laura my florist's lull!

Fortunately my aunt was at the florists
whon he opened the package aud perfidi-
ously observed that I "wanted to make a
birgiin with him," adding, as he handed
over tho papers, that the "bits of nomes
wad be of no use to him " He never'knew
what a treasure he had nearly bad in bis
keeping; but the indignation of my father
nnd aunt was awakened by the fact that
I was supposed to have given him tho love-lette-

as a sort of hostage for the ultimate
payment of bis bill, and Miss Laura's rg"
blazed high at the supposition that I hail
sent the florist's bill to show into what wild
extravagance love for her had led mo,
while ber cruel ultimatum was caused by
my stern father's handing her her love-letter- s,

and assuring her that "Guy had
tried to pay his florist's bill with them."

How such a financial arrangement could
have been possible In any part of the world
was a question which might hare occurred
to some minds; but my father always
jumped at a conclusion whenever the do-
ings of bis children wore concerned, and
Laura, though lovely, was not logical.
Well, I had a Drain-feve- r end nearly died,
and at last Laura forgave and married me,
and it all ended well. Yet not quite well
either. How she has tyrannized over ma
for forty years on the strength of that
wretched Lauraic I Mr: Launt Thompson,
in Jfarptr'i Bazar.
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FACTS ABOUT MONEY.

Some Interesting Points on an Ever-Ne- w

and Welcome Topic.
Probably tho most interesting faot

about money would bo a description
of just how to get it; but this is quo ol
the hard things to tell, und tlioro aro cer-
tainly some other things quite interest-
ing and well worth knowing nbout It,
and not tho least of these is a history
of tho word Itself nnd some of tho other
words connoctod with it:

Tho word "monoy" comes from the
word Monela. And this comes from
tho inscription "Juno Moncta" on tho
Roman coins, struck-I- a tomplo' ot that
name. Monela is derived from the
Latin word Afo-er- e, to warn, becauso
this tomplo was built on tho spot where
Manilas heard tho Gauls' approaching
to attack Homo. Tho root idea, there-
fore, of tho word ts a warning. Among
the ancients cattlo'wore used as wo use
monoy in trade, nnd as such somo un-
civilized peoplo still itso them. Thence
our word ''pocunIi.ry" is derived
from pecunia of pecui. Our word
"coin" comes from' tho Latin cuncui, a
die or stamp. A British "sovereign" is
a pound or a p'ece, tak-
ing Its namo from tho imaga of En-
gland's sovereign sUmpod on tho coin.
And a "crown" is a pioco of English
money with a crown on it, worth five
shillings. A French "Napoloon" and
a "Louis d'or" aro names given to
coins on which tho images of these two
rulors wero stamped. A "guinea" is a
British gold piece worth twenty-on- o

shilling (15.12), so called aftor the
country from which gold used to be
brought. The British "pound" meant
originally a pound weight of silver 'di-
vided into 240 pennies. In the Joachim
Valley, Bohemia (JoachlmsfAaf), 'cer-
tain coins wero struok in the sixteenth
century. At first they wero called "Joa- -

oblm'a thaler," Later the first part of
it was dropped, and the Barae, short-
ened into the Gersaa "Thaler.'' From
this, too, comMoiirEngllih word'dol-ta- r.

ZVaire Trow.

riuSSIAN EXILES. "4
Fugitives from Justice flnnted Down tlfee

the Wild rteasts of the Forest.
A graphic picture of the condition of

thoso unfortunates who aro fitly de-

scribed ns "loot souls" Is drawn in tho
Work on Siberia by tho Russian writer
Jadrtuzefl. But fow of the exiles ever
attain to tho possosslon of n "house,"
by whtoh Is meant a mlsorabhi hut.
Most of thorn are in reality tho bands-
men of tho Siberian peasants, by whom
thoy are hlrod; ihat Is to saj', thoy
remain In tholr debt ns long ns they
live, and aro nut Is lied when thoy can
got money for drinking on holidays
from their masters. Hut as tho major-
ity of the oxlles aro rogues and vaga-
bonds by profession, who aro afraid of
work, the number of fugitives Is con-
stantly Increasing, who steal, rob and
plunder whenovor a chance oilers, and
thus intonslfy tho natural antipathy of
tho settlors against the class of tho

Tho peasants havo every causo
to bo incensed against them, for, be-
sides suffering from tho malpractices of
the convict class, they havo to bear tho
cost of tho croctlon and preservation of
prisons for tho exllos, organize, hunts
ior ino capture oi tue runaways, pro-
vide guards for them and find the taxes
which can not bo raisod from among
tho deported class. But tho greatest
gaps in tho ranks of tho exiles aro
caused by tho nlmost systematic oscape
of the latter from forced labor and from
tho convict settlements. No less than
fifteen per cent, of the deported cscapo
during transport. Many of them aro
shot down liko wild beasts by tho peas-
ants and nathes, aud an observer of
Siberian life made a very true remark
when he said that Siberia would
scarcoly havo been able to overpower
the runaway exiles if tho peasants had
not annihilated tlicm.

Tho most extrurao measures to check
tho system of cscapo aro tho hunts by
the natives, organied by tho Uusin
government. Tho native rccoives three
roubles if ho delivers tho prisoner,
"dead or alivo," to the authorities.
Tho peoplo are provided with good
arms ana ammunit'on, so ns to make
hunting tho escaped prisoner a porfect
success. Ono of thoso fow who man-
aged to cscapo was seized in his nativo
village, and when brought before tho
court ho said: "For two vcars I havo
wandered about, havo swain through
rivers and seas, have crossed Siberian
forests, passed through steppes and
mountains, and no one has touched
mo, neither man nor beast; but here,
in my nativo village I havo been seized
and cast into chains." Tho cscapo
from forced labor had become so com-
mon that tho administrators of convict
establishments wero in tho habit of
calling out, when receiving prisoners:
"Whoever wishes to stay, lot him take
clothes; he who runs away will not
need them." It should be observed
that tho clothes left bohind by escaped
convicts, so as to guard against cap-
ture, are the perquisites of the prison
authorities.

Whilo the statistics show an incredi-
ble incrcaso in tho number of crimes
committed by oxiles, proving tho

of tho system of deportation as
a corrective a delusion, they aro equally
condemnatory of its much-vaunte- d

cheapness to the state. The cost of
transport of a Siberian doporto is csti- -
matea at ou roubles (VW.fM.) Hut in
this estimate are not included tho cost
of transport to tho main route (steam-
ers on tho Volga and Kama,) and
thence to tho place of destination, tho
maintonanco of his family if he is ac-
companied by it, the maintonanco in
prison till the spring, ns transports in
winter have boen abolished, ns well as
the cost of tho military guards, so that
tho oxponses of transport for each con-
vict to his place of destination amount
to about oW roubles (922o,) a sum
Which would bo sufficient to keep him
at least four years in the doarest prison
of European Russia. But this sum is
raised to 800 rouble ($G0O) by tho

attached to tho maintenance of
etappo routos, escorts, prisons along
the route and etappo houses, not to
reckon the burdens imposed upon the
population, who have to provide
vehicles and hospitals, and their losses
through theft and crimes of all de-
scriptions.

A simple calculation, consequently,
ought to be in favor of those in Kussia
who raise their voices against degrad-
ing Siberia into a rocepticln for "lost
souls." Jadrinzcffsays: "The system
of deportation has converted Siberia
into a sower; deportation has been the
cause of much injustice and harm done
to the country. By mixing the

with tho population, crime was
accorded a wider scope. Tho oxiles
are at present in an extremely miser-
able nnd objectionable- condition, and
Siberia receives, instead of useful
workers, a numerous, homeless and
lazy proletariat. By the present

condition of the banished the
punishment inflicted does not lead to
reform, but yields a result quite tho
reverse, consisting in the demoraliza-
tion of the oxiles and an incrcaso in
vagabondism and crime." London
Post.

STRUCK AN IDEA.
now a llucollo Treasure-Hunt- rr Proposes

to Locate a Job; af Gold.
A farmer at tho Central Market yes-

terday was tolling a wonderful dream
which his son William had lately
dreamed.

"For throo nights running," said ho,
as ho bold a bag open for a man to
examine the potatoes, "Hill has
dreamed of finding a jug of gold on
ourfarm. He'd find the jug all right
every time and make sure it was full o'
monoy, but whon he .v;oko up he
couldn't remember what field it was
in."

"That's too bad," said a woman,
who was looking for a crock of butter.

"So it was. I offered him (ire dollars
the last time to remember, but ho
couldn't fetch it for love nor monoy.
Tho jug is there, but we can't locate it."

"And what will you do?"
"I've struck an idea since I started

from homo. Bill will dream tho samo
thing t, and I'm going to git
that location right down fine.''

"How?"
"Hnvc one of thcseBor-han- d fellers

out there to tako the hull thing down
as fast as Bill dreams it! Wonder how
much ono of 'em will charge to come
out, and whether be kin be trusted?"

Detroit Free Preat.

Electro-platin- g with silver npon
wood (s now successfully performed,
the process being adapted to handles
of all kinds, including umbrellas,
canes, carving knives, etc Chicago
Inter Oetun.

iThere are six poets in the British
House of Lords. It Is suspected that
they were selected under tho belief
tnat tnoir new positions wouiu prevent
Hum frost wrlwig poUy. tforrMou
JhnUL.
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H rflSTOBJO'DflEL.

Incidents of the Fatal Meeting Belweea
Burr and Hamilton.

Whon Washington died, Hamilton
saw that there was little left for him
In publio life. He had never taken up
tho implcnionts of scandal and In-

trigue to match his unscrupulous s,

but he determined that the
remnant of tho Foderal parly should
not be usod by Aaron Burr, either to
bo olocted to the Presidency or to be-
come the Governor of tho State of Now
Yoik. As badly as Jefforson had pur-
sued Hamilton, the latlor boliovcd that
ho was only an excited and suspicious
man, nnd not necessarllv a wickod
one, and the Presidency was tho gift
of Hamilton to Jefforson. The Burr-ite- s

first challenged Hamilton's son
nnd killed him on tho duelling ground.
Next Burr drew Hamilton into a duel
nnd shot htm. Tho occasion of this
duel was merely a
publication by one Dr. Charles D.
Cooper. This writing contained Ham-
ilton's real opinion of Burr, though not
what ho had said as to that person,
but Burr demanded not morely that
ho deny the authority, but tho opinion.
In point of fact Hamilton believed that
Burr was a despicable character and
so ho was, as nil his subsequont lifo
proved. Both these men having boon
revolutionary ofllcors, and tho publio
opinion at that time sanctioning duels,
Hamilton hud to go to tho fatal ground.

Tho incidents of the duel, though
often described aro comparatively un-
important when wo sco the majestic
nuss of Hamilton's work and services.
Hamilton mado his will and nppointod
the grandfather of Georgo Poudleton
and the father of Hamilton Fish two
of hisoxocutors. On Wednosdav morn
ing. July 11, 1874, tho parties met at
seven o'clock, and Hamilton immedi-
ately fell with n fractured rib and a ball
through the livr and tho diaphragm,
and splintered it so far that tho liugor
outside of tho vertebras could fool the
pieces of bono move. In great pain,
and attended by tho samo clergyman
to whom ho had brought a letter from
tho Wost Indies thirty-tw- o years o,

Hamilton took tlie sacrament and
died thirty hours aftor tho duel. He
received the greatest funeral over hold
up to that timo iu tho United SUtes.
His old war horse, dressed in mourn-
ing, followed his bier, and on his collln
wero his General's hat and sword.
Burr novor rocolvcd anything else than
contempt for tho rest of his life, though
ho filled for a littlo whilo the oflico of
Vice President. Mrs. Hamilton sur-
vived her husband moro than fifty
years. Burr livodto bo o!ghty-on- e, nnd
died in 1836, shunned by everybody,
and not oven a decent curiosity. Uat'h,
in Cincinnati Enquirer.

ABOUT PROFANITY.
It Is Nothing Moro Nor Less Than an

Exchange of Speech for Gibberish.
There aro thousands of men who

onco, in oarly life, enjoyed the use of
a great language tho English, that
vehicle of thought and feoling so
powerful and beautiful to carry out-
ward tho souls of pools and orators
but, at last, these thousands havo lost
their magnificent speech, and use a
gibberish of oaths and vulgarity, half-idioti- c,

e. It is a sad thing.
accoraing to boiomon. when the farm,
tho garden of tho sluggard, is neg-
lected, and tho thorn and brier displace
tho rose, the vino and the olive; but it
is sadder still when, under a grosser
negloet, the garden of language is
scorned, and all tho poisonous weeds
of oath and slang strangle those words
which havo for thousands of years been
growing up into loveliness under tho
culture of tho gifted of all ages.

One of the greatest treasures of an
ngo is its language, and one of tho
richest jewels an individual can possess
is that of tonguo, Greek, or Latin, or
French, or Gorman, or English, which
is to the mind tlie whioh
it makes itself audiblo, not only to oth-
ers, but oven to itself. An ancient
declared language to bo tho picturo of
the soul. W e all think in it just as wo
sing in the eight notos. To take this
sublime property and mix into it vul-
garity and profanity is to have fallen
as one would be who should pass tho
Louvre throwing mud and pitch upon
inimitable canvases. For all these idle
words man ought to be and is brought
to judgment.

Few porsons ever design to become
profane. None dream in advance of
losing their language, their power of
speech, and of becoming vandals in
the temples of tho divinities. Mon
come to profanity only by a long neg-
loet. As the defaulter comes to his
final groat fraud by long and slow ap-
proaches, by long gazing away from
tho right and toward the wrong, so the
man who loses tho sift of speech mixes
in his oaths little by littlo until noble
speech is dead, and ho mutters, and
stammers, and raves with lips which
once knew tho honey of sweet elo-
quence. Rev. David Swing, in Ad-
vance.
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VIEWS OF PROGRESS.
Two Women to Whom Modern Inventions

Seemed Fast Ilollef.
To tho untaught many achievements

and customs of the ago seem past bo-lie-f.

Two garrulous women, living in
the backwoods, were overheard en-

gaged in the following conversation:
xou heered any thine 'bout tills

here new tollyphone thing they've got
up latoiyr- - asicea'ono. "jno," saiu
other; "What's it for?"

"Well, it's somo thinir that proes clean
ahead of the tellygraft. You put a
pleco o' wlro betwoen your teeth, and
call out what you've got to say an'
anybody at t'other end of that wiro
can hoar you, no matter if the wire is
a titousanu mile long."

"Doyoub'leoveitP"
"Thoy say it's ."
"Well, I jess don't bellovo thnt sech

things aro in reason an' natur. I
b'loeve it's goin' agin the good book
to git up any such contrivances,"

"I do no but 'tis."
"Thoy say they're lightln' up some

towns now with 'lectrlolty. Jlst think
of It!"

"How ever do they git hollj of HP"
"They bottle it up some way or

other, and carry it around n,to houses
on wires,"

"Woll, they couldn't carry, any of
it into my house, I'd lot 'em know"

"Nor mine, long as I know how to
mako taller candles."

"Pld you'seo that feller goln' through
the country, not long ago, on a big
wheel callod a bicycle?"

"I reckon I did; an' I doolare, If I
didn't shet the door an' pull down the
winder-blind- s when I see 'im oomln'
down tho roadl It skeered me so."

Why, it fairly skeered our oows."
''No wonder. Thev ousrht to baa

law agin folks goln) 'round on thing
like that They say wlasraea Tide en'a in big uitUs. " Foutt'i CoMfwfci

"""the industrial World.
Virginia raises annually some

bushels of peanuts.
The Providence (R. I.) locomotive

shops employ 1,800 mon, against 600 at

year ago.
Eight women took tholr Boats as

delegates in the Knights of Labor con-

vention at Richmond, Va.
A company with a capital' of 00

has been formed in Baldwin
County, Ala., for the purpose of man-
ufacturing artificial stone pottery.

The roports oi tbo General Secre-
tary of the Knights of Labor, read at
tho convention in Richmond, show
that the membership of tho Knights of
Labor In good standing is 1,300.000.

Nearly one-ha- lf (forty-fou- r per
cent.) of tho wool of tho world is pro-
duced in Europe. Great Britain, as a
manufacturing center of wool, requires
throe timos as much as that country
producos.

Tho present cost of operating the
railroads of tho country with steam
power is, in round numbers, $502,000,-00- 0

per annum, but to carry on tbo
samo amount of work with men and
horses would cost the country $11,303,-600,00- 0.

Christian at Work.
The following statistics will show

tho magnltudo of tho poultry business
in 1882; tho cash valuo of tho principal
farm products were us follows:
Poultrr and eggl. $500,000,000
Wheat 488,miO,000
Hav 41H.000.OIM
Cotton 410,000,009
Dairy products ZMWOO.OOO

Tho stock businoss in Colorado is
reported to bo in a depressed condi-
tion owing to tho losses occasioned by
tho sovore weather of last winter. Ono
feature is the almost entire failure of
the calf crop. This witli tiie low price
of beef cattle, makes a bad state of
things, aud large numbers of stookmon
of limited means will bo obliged to soil
out.

American inqulsitlveness and In-

genuity united, have produced thread
mado from the blossom of the common

'milkweed, which has the consistency
and tenacity' of imported flax or linen
thread, and is produced at a muoh loss
cost The fibro Is long, easily carded,
and may be readily adapted to spin-
ning upon an ordinary flax spinnor. It
has the smoothness and lustre of silk,
rendering it valuablo for sewing ma-
chine uso. The weed is common
throughout this country, but grows
profusely at tho South. Tho material
costs nothing for cultivation, nnd tho
gathering is as cheaply done as that'bf
cotton. Boston Budget.

Stone that is quarried ono day and
built Into a wall tho next day is in a
green stato and unfit for durability. It
is at its weakest point of endurance
either of pressure or of atmospheric in-
fluences. Its pores aro open and ready
to absorb not only moisture, but all tho
gaseous and disfiguring influences'
which tond to its destruction. Every,
stonemason knows thatto get apolished
surface on n stono tho same must havo
lain for some time out of the quarry
and exposed to tho drying influences
of the sun and weather. This is a suffi-
cient hint to the builder to see to it
that the stono of which he would roar
a permanent structure must be thor-
oughly seasoned before it Is placed in &
wall. Chicago Herald.

PUNGENT PARAGRAPHS.
Some men are born great and grow

smaller every day of their livej. Chi-
cago Journal.

Tho most indifferent person to tho
prico of coal is the hired young lady of
all work. AT. Y. Journal.

A balky horso and a man "who
knows it all" are tho best moans of
teaching us the value of patience. Fall
Iliver Advance.

The season is over, thank heaven,
when tho weak young man at tho plcnio
puts on a girl's hat and tries to be
funny. Puck.

Some women never fully valuo a
husband until he has been killed in an
accident nnd they soe a chanco to re-
cover damages. The Judge.

It is reported that Wiggins learned
to bo a prophet by guessing what his
wife would say when he came hotriu
lata at night Philadelphia Herald.

A book has rocontly made its ap-
pearance in Boston with tlie title of
"Zobar." It makes a clerk look real
angry to have a lady rush in and

"Young man, do youkoop 'Zo-
bar.' " Tonlcers Statesman.

, Algernon Ya-a- s, deah boy, I've
beon desperwatoly ill; don't you know

desperwatoly. Fuller Indeed; what
was the troublo? Algernon I had tho

fever. Fuller (skeptically)
O, what aro you givinc me? Rambler.

"Comlngout at the little end of tho
horn" is all right. It is tho thought of
never coming ont at all that worries
tho young girl who is looking over the
fence of youth into tho garden of so-
ciety. N. O. Picayune.

"Excuse me, dearest" he said,
disentangling himself. Then stalked
to the edge of the veranda, and fiercely
demanded: "Boy, what are you lurk-
ing about the front gate- - for at this
time o' night?" "Xlornln' papers,
sir." N. Y. Graphic.

Little Dorrit Mamma, whon docs
my birthday come? Dashing young
widow Next week, pet. "How old
will I be?" "Why! gracious mo! Can
it bo possible? You will bo nine vears
old, lust think of it." "Woll. I'll think
of it." "No, no, I moan don't thiuk of
it" Chicago 'JVibune.

"You say that Robinson is a smart
young man?" "Yos, he is a fellow of
splendid business attainments." "How
do you know that? He's not In any
business, and never has been.," "That's
all right I know he is a good busi-
ness man, because fivo vears asro his
father died and left him a fortuno of
976,000, and he's cot over half of it
left" .Y. Y. Bun.

Ladv of the houso So. Bridget.
you think you will have to loave me.
no your, wnugot us, mum. Lady
of tho house What Is the trouble? l
the work too hard for jou? Bridget
No, mum; I kin not complain about
that Lady of the houso--Is- n't tho
the pay satisfactory? Bridget Yis,
mum. Lady of the house What, then,
is the trouble? Bridget Yer see,
mum, Olme a brunetter, an' tliot
kitchen, mum, was fitted for a blonde.,
I'll not stay, mum, an' try my com-- !
plexion, mum, day an' night BL
Paul Globe.

m e

Little Johnny's Wish. .

"Papa, I wish you would help ma
translate my Latin exercises," said
Johnny Flzzletop.

"I can't do it, my son."
"Didn't your parents make you learn

Latin whon you were a boy?"
"No, Tommy, they did aot stake me

learn Latin."
"What good PraaU you must hava

had. I wish Bilat wcra that way.".
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